SYNOPSIS
RD.—~Motoring  throw Art-
.&'w of el.llwl'mn. !ht u:g
n mlll m
wlth round u g.oaﬁ leayan
2 in :}tlrl"‘ e bg:::n‘,:' “":i
une :l m coWboyR saves lire.
CHAPTER [,—Clay Linduay, der
on an Arisona ranch, announces his inten-

tion te vislt the “'big town,” Rl! York,
n the train Linday

s "mot he-r’i:‘:;'t:“"“ £he

wu as falr rrq 1:: :n{ Now u:v-

Grise fhtar. Percelving nif intention,

% mﬂku i quarrel throws
tire traln.

CHAPTER II1L—On his first day In New
York Lindsay Is splashed with.water by
janitor. That individual  the rw
inhes summarily and leaves ded
to a hydrant. lhyoun: wotman ‘who
soes the occurrerce (nvies Clay Inte her
house and bides him from the pelice.

OHAPTER IV.-Clay's “rescuer” Intro-
duoes herself s Beatrice Whitford, Linds
meets her fathgr, Colln Whitford, and
Anvited to vislt them aguin, He meets
Mason by accldent. 8he has been
dislppointed in Ler stnge aspirationn, and
clgnretiea in
ere.

to support herself Is seiling
a esbaret. Clay visits her

CHAFTER \".—Kilt,\- Is Insulted by a
v . Clay 1} I ths #nnoyer.
After a lively mixup Lindsay escapes,

Outside, be s atticked by Jerry Durand
and & companion atil besten Innennible.

PTER Vi-—-Lindsay'r aoquainionce
with Beatrice Whittord ripens. Through
har he s introduced Into “soclpty.” Hin
“gide partner” on the Arizona ranch
Johnnle Green, comes Lo the "big town.'

CHAPTER VIL=The two take an apart-
inent together. Johnule securing em) m}"-.
went ki (He Whitford's an “lmody oiagy,
An advertitemnent signed “Kitty M. cun-
vays the inforfnation that she s in trou-
hle and impleres Lindsay (0 coma 10 &
cortain houwe where she ls |mprisoned,
Clay Is dublous as to It autbenticity,
but finally decides to go. e makes lis
way: into’ what be ml.n‘wlu in the right
Dbouds and Ands himeell In A Young woim.
'8 Bedroon - ; .

CHAPTER V]lL—Nrturally Indignant,
the girl is reasfured wiwn Clay tells her
mson for his vimeant Jurusion. Sue
s il how 1o enter the housk he Iy
after, through the rool, In t lare H®
cgimesd on o party of “gunmaon,” obviously
walting for Lis appearnoce, Lindsay “gots
the drop’" on the thugs, lovks them in &
Foum, and escupes

ER IN~With a ter party,
locludes the Whit(drde, I..l“
Ritty Mason, friendlean penni-

I Fle leaves the party to take the girl

to Me apurtmoest, there seamingly being

no other plece avillible and Kitly in dire

noed of Immadiate food and wiarmih,

c - |

'ﬂ’ intetent In Kitty. Though not wd-

miling it even to hersell, Khe in becoming

mitschisd (o the Arizonan, ae le is to ber.

The two part In anger.

APTER X.—Heatrice resents Lind.

CHAFTER X1—Hurt and indignant,
Peaatrice practically proposas marringe to
un  old  admirer; Ulwrence Bremfeld,

weal an-about-town, and the third
ma‘: n:?m- party whivh we met wt the
beginhing of the ﬁsry. Thelr engugemsng
s announced. rund’s nnr kidnnps
Kitly, Clay appeals to the girl He had
met the night he escaped the trap Durand
pad set for him. She tells him where the
gir) in likely 10 be found,

CHAPTER XIL—At the place, Clay cgns
cenls Timyell 1o awuit tne arrival of Dur-
und, probably with Kitty. He gels the
thug mlone, and in o sl ght worsis the
pratesslonal  bruiser.

CHAPTER X1IL—=Kitty Is rescued friom
her abductors by Johnnle tireen, who hia
Jong admired the girl. He maked & dedm-
ration of bis love and Uie wedding day
in promptly set

CHAPTER XIV.—HBeatrice bhass long
since ropontad her treantment of Uy ang
nds b o vote of apology. Thelr friend-
fp lm regumned. Hidng Lthrough the pack,
Beatrice's horse runs g ay with her, The
Denst 18 halted by Clay, and In the excite-
ment thi girl reveals the fact that she is
the one whom be had saved Irom ihe
steer fn Arizona. OI vourse, }I.lnﬂ,ur ld
known [t all the time, but he had not sup-
she  remembered him,  Clarenie
mileld s mnpoyed wt the friendsbip,
ween his Runcee and the Arizonan,
wid pians diseredit him,

CHAPTER XV.—~Hromneld pays Durand
to “rrame up’ & meeling betwesn Lindsay
and & womsn of evil reputation. The
thug arrnifges to have Lindsay killed in
& gambling house to which Hrombeld i
1o take Oim. With the iatter, Lindsay is

nt when the pelice rald the place.

n the melee “Slim Jim" Colling, o fol-
jower of Durand, s hit with a chalr, xnd
kilisd, Bromield sscapes, but ;
captured and nccused of the xilling.

MAYTERL XVIi—Beatrice refuses to

feve Ulay gullty. She lm?ecu Hrom.-
fleld and forces him to sdmit he was in
the gambling house with Clay,

CHAPTER XVIL—Beatrice and her fa-
ther viait Clay. He advises them to get
fnplo toucl with o 'flullurmnn e knows,
named Muldoon, and seek evidence of ths
shooting in the gambling house,

"HAPTER XVI{l.—Iurand geis Brom-
ﬂSﬂ to admit he Killed Colllog,  With Mul-
doon, Beatrice visits the gambling house
and fAnds evidence of shogting, whick

maken the kKlling of Collity & matter o
pall-delense.

CHAPTER XIX,
Two and Two Make Four.

From Maddock's the Whitfords drove
stralght to (e upartment house of
Clarendon Bromfield.  For the third
thne that moring the clubman's valet |
found himself overborne by the In-
sistence of visltors,

“We're coming In, yon know," the |

,owner of the Bird Coge told him In an-

Bwer to bis explanatlon of why hig mas-
ter conld not be seen.  “This g Impor-
tant bosiness amnd we've ot o sop
Bromifiell,"

“Yex, sir, but he sald—="

“He'll ehnnge Ws wmind when he
knows why we're here”  Whitford
pushed In and Beotriee followed him.
From the ad)oining room came  the
wouml of yoleese

“Lotlionght you told ux Mr, Bromfiekd
) gane ta gleep ood the doctor gakd
e wasm't oo be awakened,™ siid Bowe

- Wree with o broad, boyish swile at the

s disemnntfre,

“Phe person luslile wouldn't tnke oo,
inlss, for an answer,

“He was Hke us, wasn't he? DId he
give hin opowe¥* asked  the yonng
WOIALL

“No, miss, Just aild he wus from

the Omnlum club,"

Whitford and  Wis  daughier  ex.
changed glances, “Sume business we're
on. Announce us aid we'll go right
"™

They were on his heels when he gave
thelr nnmes.

Bromficld storted up, too late to pre.
vent thelr entrance, e stood silent
for & twoment, uncerthln what (o do,
tsreghtdipg his Hinoee's glance of los-
tile Inquiry lfted toward the other
guest,

The mining man forced his haood,
“Won't you Introduce us, Clarendon?"
e wsked bluntly,

Reluctuntly thelr host went through
the formulu. He was extremely un-
ensy, There was twterial for an ex-
plosion present in this rovm that would
hlow him sky-high If @ mateh should
he applied to it Let Durand get to {ell-
{ng what he knew about Clarendon and
the Whitfords would never speak to
him again, They might even spreud
true story that would bar every house
and club In New York to him.,

“We'se beard of Me. Durand,” sald
Beatriee,

Her tone challenged the attention of
the gang leader. The hrave eyes finshed
defisnce straight nt him, A puise of
anger wos throbbing In the soft round
throat,

Inscrutably he walched her, It was
his habit to look hard st sttractive
wotnen. “Most people have,” he admit

“Mr. Lindsay is our friend,” she sald,
“We've just cowe v seeing him."

The wan 1o whom she was engnge(
Lind been put through so mony flutters
of fear during the last twelve hours
that w.new oue move or less dll not
mutter. But he was still oot shoek-
yroof,
nrm oof the chulr,

“W-what did he tell you™

Beatrlee looked into his eyes and
rend In them oonce more sinrk fear,
Again sl hnd o feeling that there was

something sbout the whole affale she |

had not yeo fothoned—some  secrof
thut Clay nod Clarendon gnd perhaps
thix eaptin of thugs Kuow,

She teted to e swhint he was Liding,

groped In her mind for the key to his |

terror.  What could it by that he was
afradd Clay hod told her¥ What was
it they il lknew  except  Lindsay's
friends? Al why, sinee Clurendon
woK teembling fest 1t be discovered,
should the Arigonan, (0o, joln the eun-
splrey of silence? At any rate she
woull not uncover her haml,

“He told us severnl things," she sal)
sigulficnntly, “You've got to muke open
vonfession, Cinrey."™

The ex-pirghlist chewed his cigur and
loofted at her,

“Whnt would he contfess?  Thit the
g with bl muordered Colllns®”

“That's not true™ sald the
rulekly,

“So Lindsuy's yonr frietul, «h?
forent  Livre Jerry pleced to-
gether what the elubman Iuel told him
and what hie hid =inee learned abonr
her, He knew that this must he the
girl o whom his host wus engaged,
“How about  you, Broamfivld? he
sneerid,

The clubman stiffonel,
ngninst Ar. Eimdsay."

“Thought you bhnd,"

“Of course L haosn't

girt

i

“Eyve nothing

Why shonid

e asked Beatrice, lnulkin;: up Clor-

cnding,

Dt tooked at her with o bald in-
solence thit was an insult,  Tis eyev
moved up nnd down the long, 7]
curves of her fguee, “T expioet e coaid
find n linndsonme reason i be leokee
nrownd for it, miss."

The girl's failier elenched his fist, &
fMush of anger swopt s rudidy cheeks,
e hisld Blsel, hawever, Lo e gob-
Juot,

“Nou forget, Mr, Durand, that Lind-
say wios bls guest st nlght.”

Jorry'= lnogh wos o oa contempluons
Jours “That's right.  1'd forgoc that. He
was your guest, wasn't he, Bromfield ¥

“What's the goold of discenssing it
lerat™ wsked thie torlinred host,

UNot b adimitted WHETord, “Ae-
tloms Lalk, not worls, Have you €sen
the podiece yet, Dromield @

UN-pot yor"

“What's he gonna sce the pollce
about ¥ Jorry wanked to know, his chin
Jutting oot

“To tell them ot he saw Collins
drow o gun and heand shots Rred,” re-

Cotarted the milndng mnn Ingtantly,

“Not what ke's bhoon tellin' e, He'll
not pull any sach stofy—nol unless he
wants to put himsell in o cell for Ufe”

‘Talk sense. You ean't frighton
Bromfleld,  He knows that's foolish-
nekn"

“Dove We?" AMe crook tarmed des
rislve eyes on the vieths he was tor-
turing,

Certaluly the soclety wan did not

T W"ﬁ‘j‘:ﬁj‘-‘ Coar =ty et 1

< You'll peed It.

His tingers clutched tighter the |

it |

J partition for Durand”

'}

th +
-

J00R  m picture of confidence. The

shadow of n heavy fear hung over him.

The telephione  rang.  Bromtleld's
trembling fngers pleked up the trons
mitter, He lisiened n moment, then
turned It over to Beatrice,

“For you,"

Her part of the conversation was
Hmited. It consisted of the word
“Yes" repented at Intervals and n eon.
cluding, “Oh, T'm so glnd. Thank you™

Her eyes were sparkling when she
hung up.

“Good news, dad," she sald,
you luter,"

Durgnd lnughed brutally us he rose,
“Good news, eh? Geét all you ean,

Thke that from me, I's
stralght. Your friend's in trouble up to
the neck.” He swaggered to the door
and turned,  “Don't forget, Bromfield,
Keep outa this or you'll be sorry.” Hix
volee was llke the erack of n tralner’s
whip to anlmals In a clreus,

For once Bromficld did not jump
through the hoop, “Oh, go to the dovil,”
he sald In Irritation, Nushing angrily.

“Hetter not get ghy with me” ad-
vised Durand sourly. :

After the door hnd closed on him
there waus & momentary pause, The
yopuger mnn spoke awkwardly, “You
can tell me now what it was Mr, Lind-
Ky 1old you"

“We'd Hke to know for sure whether
you're with us or with Durnnd,” said
Whitford mildly, *Of course we know
the answer to that, You're with us
But we want to hear you say It, flat-
foor,"

“OF course I'm with you,. That in,
I'd Nke to be, But 1 don't want to gel
Into trouble, Mr. Whitfor. Can you
I blame me for that’"”

“You wouldn't get into trouble,” ar
gued the mine owner impatiently, *1
| keep telling you that
l Beatrice, wutellng the younger man
closely, saw ns in & flash the solution

| of this mystery—the expliunation of the
| tangle to which sarlons seattered

“T' tell

threads hed been leading her,
“Are you sure of (hat, dad ¥ 3
“How vould be be hart, Bee?"
The girl let Bromftield have it gtealght
Cluy

from the shoulder, “Bechuse

 The Girl Let Bromfield Mave It
Gtraight From the Shoulder.

| diddn't BID ihipetonn Colling,  Clarendon
LR
“My U you  kuow!"
ashen-fueed, “He told yon”
“No, he didn’t tell us. For some rea:
woni he's profecting vy Bae 1 know
P S 1l some. Yo obid fr.?
It wos I sedfadefense,” he plended
*Then why dbn’t yon suy &0? Why
L aa vour let Clas be peensed Instead of
Vemnleg forward ot ance®
[ 51 wis walting to see If he conldn't
ghow hie was innocent without—"
“Without gettdlng you Into 1t, “You
watntidd to be shiielded gt ooy cost.” The
Cscori that Intolerant youth has for
| maoral tnrpitude rang in ber elear volee.
“1 thouglt msylbe we conlil both get
aut of it
wenkly.
“Oh, yon thonght! As goon as you
saw 1his ornbug’s poper you ought te
bave hoarrled 1o the police statlon and
given yoorself ap'™
"1 wa= 11, T keep telling you,”
*Your wnn eonld welephone, conldn't
e He wosn't L ton, was Dedt
Whitford  interfered, “Hold  on,
U homey. Dion't vab bt ‘o Clarendon was
n bit eattbed,  That's notaeal, The
guestion i what's b golng to do now ¥
I Thelr lhost gronned.  “Durand'lt sep
T T g toothie ehnde-£and [ only straek the
| mnn to save my own dife,  Twinsn't try-

lie  erfed,

that  wny," be explalned

- e O

ipg to I the fellow. He was shooting
at me. nd 1 had to do 16"

O penrse,”  apgrecd Whitford,
“We've ot proof of that, Lindsay Is
one witness, e must Tave seen It all,
Py got Iy pocket one of the hullits
Colling shot, That's mare evilence,
| Then--"

Beotrlce broke in excitodly.
Mr. Muldoon Jost told me  over the
phone thet they've got the exproess
wagon, The plaok with the buller
Hodes was in I, And the detver has
tonfessed (hat e and i carpenter.
whise nime he hoad given, changed (he

|
|

“Dad.

Whitford gave "3
“We win., That lets you out, Claren-
don.  The question now o't whether

| you or Clay will go to the penitentinry,
hut whether Darand will, We ean show
le's heen trying to stond In the way of
Justiee, tluit he's been cooking up Talse
evldence.”

“Tt's bupry ! Let's got to e pollee
Fight sway!™ the ginl erled; her eyes
shinipg with excitement,  “We ought
tot to lose o wlnute. We enn get Clay
onr in thue to go home to dinoner §ith
" L

Brombeld gmiled wanly. He cume to

stlitined  whoop.

LSRN %
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Mmme a8 gaMantly of bo could. . A

right, I'm elected to take his ploce, |

son”

“Only for n doy or two, Clarendon,”

sald the older man.« “As soon as wo
can get together a coroner’s jury we'll
stralghten everything out”

“Yes," ngreed the clubman Hfelessly,

It wos running thirough hig niind al-
ready that If he should be freed of thy
murder charge, he would only have
excapad Roylln to go to wreek on Cha:
rybdis. For it wus n twentyfo-one het
that Jerry would go to Whitford with
the story of his attempt to’ hire the
gung lender to smirch Lindsay's rep-
tution,

It st he admitted that when Brom.
field made up his mind to clenr Lindsay
he did it thoroughly. His confession
to the police was quiet and business-
ke, He admlited responsibility for
the presence of the westerner ut the
Omnlum club, He explained that his
guest ‘hud nelther gnmbled nor faken
nny lguors, thut he bad come ouly ns
a spectator out of curlosity, The story
of the killing was told by hm =lmply
and clearly. After he ad strock down
the gunman, he hud done n bolt down-
stairs nod got away by a back alley.
His Instinet had been o escape from
the rald und from the conseguences of
what lic lid done, but of course he
cotld not let anybody else suffer In Lis
place, So he had come to give lilm-
self up.

The late afternoon papers carrlsl
the story that” Clirendon  Bromfield,
well-known man about town, had eon-
fossed to hnving kilted “Stm™ Calling
nnd bl complerely exonerated Liml-
sy, It wor expected that the latter
wonld be released lnmedintely,

He wns, That evening be dined st
the home of the Whitfords, The mine
owner had wanted to go on the bond
of Hromfield, but his offer hnd heen
rejected,

“We'll henr what the coroner’s jury
has to sny.” the mun beliing the desk
at headquarters hnd  decided.  “It'l
not hurt bim to rest a duy or twe In
the eonler.”

After dinper the committee of de-
fense met In the Red room aml dis
I'Il'iﬂl'i' WHYs Illill (IR 1|l!|IIIII|l.' Il1lll
hin bhride were present  because It
would hove been eruel to exelude them,
but for ihe most paet they were silent
members.  Tim Muldoon arrived with
Annle Milliknn, both of them some-
what awwed by the atmosphere of the
big Nouse ndjolning the Drive, Each
of them bronght a plece of Informu-
thon valpabie to the cuuse,

The mun In charge of the hlotter at
the statlon bad rold Tim that from a
dip called Fog Coney, one of those ar-
rested In the gantiling-house rald, an
nutomatie gun with two chambers dis.
charged lind been taken and turned o
by those who searched him. Tt had re
quived some mnneuvering for Tim to
get permission to see Fog alone, bhat
e Nnd used his Influenee on the foree
und munuged this,

Fox wis o =y dog. He wanted to
make sure on which €ide lilg bread wes
buttersd before he becnme communl.
eativie At first he had bheen willing
to tell exactly nothing, He had aol-
rendy been seen by Durnmd, and he
hiel 8 very probpounced respect for that
pergonnge, It was not until he il
hecome chonvinesd thot Jerry's star wns
on the warte that he  Juddl “eoms
throvgh™ with whad Muldoon wanted,
Then he admitted that he hodd pleked
the automatic up from the Noor where
Cotlins had dropped it when he fell,
His story further corrobornted that of
the defense. e had seen “SHm" fire
twice hefore he was strick by the
chalr.

Clay summed up In o sentence the
result. of all 'he evidence they had
collectad, “It's not nny longer o gques-
tion of whether Bromfield goes Lo pris-

on, but of Duorand,  The fellow hns
sure overplayed his biand,”
Bofore  twelve  hours  mops Lind

passed Dumod  diseovered  thils -
seif.  He hod beed tho coreless, too
sure that he was ontslde of nnd he-
yordl the law. At first be had Inughed
contempluonsly at the odvice of his
henchmen to get to eover hefore It
wis too late,

“They can't touch me” he bhragged,
“They daren’t.”

But It eame to Wl with o slekening
renlizaiion that the distriet
mennt business, He w
himn Just us though he were
eroank.

atterney
iing ofter
un ottdingry

Jerry bognn to use his “pull” There
renched him presently thot same sink-
Ing at the plt of the stomnch T lind
known when Clgy hpd thrashiod him,
He lenrned that when o Inwhreaker
Is golng strong, friemde nt conrt who
are under obligations (o hloy ure g
bulwirk of strength, hut when one's
poewer 18 shaken pollticions prefor to
toke wo rlsks. No pews spreads more
raplfe than that of the Lapemling
full of a ehteftiuin, The wond wis
pussing wmong the wige that Jorry
Durund wag to he thrown oyerboprd,

Durand tried to moke un appaolnt-
ment with Whitford, That gentleuinn
dectined to see hilm, Jerry persistoed,
e offered th moet Wwm uf one of his
clubis, (fle teleplioned to thie houwe,
but coulll not get any result more sits
Isfactory than the cold vilde uf o sery.
unt . saying, My, Whitford does not
wish to talk with you, sir.* At lust
he telegraphed.

The messpge read:
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C : l Buy McClintoc gL
0 a Coal, $9. per ton
SCHRAMM BOTTLING CO. 4
iy
McCLINTOC is one of the best soft
' ¥ =
coals mined; makes no clinkers; ;
We have handled the McCLINTOC for 15 years, and
most of our customers know the superior qualities
We also handle a Standard, or cheaper, Coal. ;
Expect Coke and Hard Coal soon.
PLACE YOUR ORDERS WITH US NOW
CREAMERY . CO.
PHONE 30 - - FARMINGTON, MO.
e I
o gome 10 your Mouse at elght | uindsay ot Maddock'ds when the rald
this evening. Better see me for mis- | wus pulled off”
sle's sake “Sore there wosn’t. 1 threw Brome
It way signed by Durand. fleld down."
When Jerry called he was ndmitted, “You wnrrooged to have Lindsay
Whitford met him with cohill hos- | killed instend.”
tility, He held the telegram In his "Forget (hat stuff. Theé polnt Is
that if yon dui't eall off the districe.
attorney, ' tell all 1 know ubout
sot-in-lnw Bromfleld.  He'l be rufned
ror e
“To hear you tell it."
“All right. Ask Wym.”
“I whail"
“Conspiracy i what the lnw <alle
It. Muaybe he can keep oniu stir. Bat
when his swell friends hear It they'll
turn thelr backs on Browfield.  Yoa
know It." ;
P not konpw It unless Mr, Brom-
field tells me 50 himself, 1 don't care
anything for your dictagraph, ['m
no envesdropper.”™
“You tell him what he's up ngainst
| and he'H come through all vight, © I'@
see that every newspaper In New York
carcien the sbosg A you don't wotify,
me today thuet s atteek on e 19
oft. 'l lenen you silk stockings you
con't make Jovey TDurand the gont®
Whitford annoonced hix  decision
shinrply.  “If you'll leave me your teles
| phone number, P11 let yon Know lntee
| i the dny what we'll do”
He hd toll Durand that he did not
belleve hiw story.  He had trie® o
| reject §t because be did por want te
pweoept g, bud after the min luol Sone
nied e thopeld I over, lils Julgont
wis that 1 held some gerin of teuth,
“Whnt Does This Messnge Mean?" He | ¢ «0, he wig hounl to proteet Brome
Aczked Bluntly. |I!l'ltl ng fur as he could, No omuttes
TR AWhnt  dot  this  message | what Harendam bad  done, he el
menn 74 e asked Bns - nut throw overhonard to the sliarks
SYuar dighters "l\l.'l-lll:l‘il 0 Brom. | e man who was <till engaged (o his
field. alne alnd® demaited the #x | doughier. o might not Hke him, In
prlze Hghter, his buthous eyes foll on | polnt of fact e dig nor But e dud
itk Niowi, : to stand by hisy 1 hie was out of s
That’s our hosiness, s | trauble. _— i
“1 gt on orerson for asking, She s Colln Whitforl went sienlght to bis
or she plo't, Whleh & ey | finughtor.
Wl liseuss ey duightor's af- “Honey, thig man Doramd hins Just
filre Y hrought e o <toey about Clyreivdon,
AN RN dinel yontre w0 d— par- He says he pald him to get Cloy Into
Hentsr, Wl ‘“__r.'n“; Bromflelds, 1! trouble al e Omnlnm club in orter
wirnesd hibip to keep hls mouth ghut |[l‘.:[_i""l""|il It:”" with us/” ;
or he'd get Into tronble” ! Oh, i’
“Ie wis relensed from prison ihis | T golng 1o see Clavendon, If it's
wfter. "™ true T don't want oty s hin
S T say gnptlilng about prison ngaln,  Aothodlze me to ireak the ene.
Dol likkel, *Thei's olher kinds | gegement for yon,"™
of grief beslde betng o stie, Pve got They taflked It aver n few minates,
this euy righn Bentrice slipped the engogement ring
“rust what do you mewn, Mr, Dur-
Aty from her finger il gove It to Ber
“I menn that he hired me to get | I;\[Ih,-r \1|ll: fn sigh,
Lindsay in bod with you nod the girl. . .luu .':m'! do wrang without pas g
e wus 1o he enught at the Omnium I"L’ it, dad.’
club with o woman when the pollee | “Ilr'"t 8 right.  Promtleld—"
rolded the pliee, and it was to got In- U'm et thinkle: of Clarendon, o
to the popers™ thinking abouk we. 1 feel os 001 Bud
S ettt Delfeve 15 sald Whitford | Deen digged b the aust,” shie sgid
prouitly “mrm'(' Yinued nexd woek,)
*You will, 1 had o dietageaph in | It _““ kst t i
the I'h{.-|[| when Bromfield edme to sce | Kuhw Loch & Company, « A
e, :Il vy epn Diear it ol in his own | York, hase this year rogmved 14
| frem Eneope 1, 8}~
Tt 1o it mew wwomen with LA95000,
The Woman’s
Bank, tco
There was a time when people
thought of a bank as an institution for
men only—a place of mystery where
women were unknown.
However, with the passing of time things
have changed—ideas have progressed—and to-
day every up-to-date bank is & woman’s bank,
too. .
This bank prides itself on being o woman's
bank—a place where courtesy and personal at-
tention are always shown. We should fike very
much for yvou to come in and talk your financial
problems over with us.
COME IN—LET'S GET ACQUAINTED.
-
St. Francois County Bank
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